
The Fifty States in Rhyme 
 

 
 

When I was small I studied U.S. Geography. 

My teacher said, ”Would you stand up and list the states for me?” 

My knees began a-knockin’,  

My words fell out all wrong, 

Then suddenly, I burst out with this silly little song! 

 

Alabama and Alaska, Arizona, Arkansas, 

California, Colorado and Connecticut and more. 

Delaware, Florida, Georgia.  Then Hawaii, Idaho, 

Illinois, Indiana, Iowa.  Still 35 to go! 

 

 
 

Kansas and Kentucky, Louisiana, Maine, 

Maryland, Massachusetts and good old Michigan. 

Minnesota, Mississippi, Missouri and Montana, 

Then Nebraska's 27.  Number 28's Nevada. 

 

 
 

Next, New Hampshire and New Jersey, 

And way down, New Mexico. 

There's New York, North Carolina, North Dakota, Ohio. 

Oklahoma, Oregon, Pennsylvania.  Now let's see… 

Rhode Island, South Carolina, South Dakota, Tennessee. 

 

 



 

 

 

Texas and there's Utah, Vermont, I'm almost through! 

Virginia and there's Washington and West Virginia, too. 

Could Wisconsin be the last state?  Or is it 49? 

No, Wyoming is the last state in the 50 States that Rhyme! 

 

 

 

When, I sat down all out of breath,  

The teacher said, “That’s great! 

I’m quite impressed you were the best in listing all the states. 

But if you want to get an ‘A’ for that silly little rhyme, 

Stand back up and sing that song,  

But do it in double time!” 
 





Rock Island LRock Island LRock Island LRock Island Liiiinenenene    
    
    
    
    
    
    

Refrain:Refrain:Refrain:Refrain:    
I say the Rock Island Line is a mighty good road. 
I say the Rock Island Line is the road to ride. 
I say the Rock Island Line is a mighty good road. 
If you want to ride it, 
Got to ride it like you find it. 
Get your ticket at the station, 
For the Rock Island Line. 
 
 
Verse 1:Verse 1:Verse 1:Verse 1:    
May be right and I may be wrong. 
Know you’re gonna miss me when I’m gone. 
 
 

RefrainRefrainRefrainRefrain    :llllllll    
 
 
Verse 2:Verse 2:Verse 2:Verse 2:    
A, B, C, double X, Y, Z. 
Cats in the cupboard, but they don’t see me. 
 
 
RefrainRefrainRefrainRefrain    



 

 



 



 

Free to Be  

You and Me 
 

 

 

There’s a land that I see where the children are free, 

And I say it ain’t far to this land from where we are. 

Take my hand, come with me, where the children are free, 

Come with me, take my hand and we’ll live… 
 

Chorus: 

In a land where the river runs free, 

In a land through the green country, 

In a land to a shining sea, 

In a land where the horses run free. 

And you and me are free to be you and me. 
 

 

I see a land bright and clear and the time’s comin’ near, 

When we’ll live in this land, you and me hand in hand. 

Take my hand, come along, lend your voice to my song, 

Come along, take my hand, sing a song… 
 

Chorus: 

For a land where the river runs free. 

For a land through the green country, 

For a land to a shining sea, 

For a land where the horses run free. 

And you and me are free to be you and me. 
 

 

Every boy in this land grows to be his own man. 

In this land every girl grows to be her own woman. 

Take my hand, come with me, where the children are free. 

Come with me, take my hand and we’ll run… 
 

Chorus: 

To a land where the river runs free, 

To a land through the green country, 

To a land to a shining sea, 

To a land where the horses run free, 

And you and me are free to be you and me. 


